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Hansel 
and Gretel 


illustrated 


by 
PETER STEVENSON 


based on the story by Jacob and Wilhelm Grimm 
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ya] Nce upon a time, a boy named 


Hansel and his sister Gretel lived 


with their father and stepmother in a 


They were so poor that sometimes 


they did not have enough to eat. 


One day the children heard their 
stepmother say to their father, 
“Tomorrow we must take the children 
deep into the forest and leave them 


there. Otherwise, we shall starve.” 


Gretel was frightened, but Hansel had 
a plan. That night, when everyone was 
asleep, he crept outside and filled his 
pockets with shiny white pebbles. 


The next morning, when the family 
went into the forest, Hansel walked 
more slowly than the others. When 
no one was looking, he dropped his 
pebbles along the path. 


Deep in the forest, their stepmother 
left the children by themselves. She 
told them to wait until someone 
came to fetch them. They waited 


until it grew dark, but no one came. 


At last the moon rose. Hansel showed 
Gretel the pebbles he had dropped. 
They shined white in the moonlight 
and showed the children the way 


home. 
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When the feth hungry children arrived 


back at the cottage, their father was very 
glad to see them. 


But their stepmother was angry. The next 
day she told their father that they would 


have to take the children into the forest 


again. 


“This time we must see that they cannot 


find their way home!” she said. 


That night, while everyone slept, 
Hansel got up to collect more pebbles. 
He tried to open the door, but his 
stepmother had locked it and hidden 


the key. 


In the morning, before they all set 


off, their stepmother gave the two 
children a small piece of bread for 
their lunch. 


They had not gone very far before 
Hansel again began walking more 


slowly than the others. 


“Hansel! Why are you so slow?” his 


stepmother shouted. “Hurry up!? 


“IT am only saying goodbye to my 
friends the birds,” said Hansel. But he 
was really stopping to drop bread 
crumbs along the path. 
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When the family had gone deep into \ 
the forest, the father lit a small fire 
for his children. He told them to wait 
beside it until someone came to 


fetch them. 


The children waited until it grew 


dark, but no one came. 


In the moonlight, Hansel and Gretel 
looked for the trail of bread crumbs 


to lead them home. 


But there was not a single crumb 
on the path. The birds had eaten 


them all! 


7 ‘The children tried to find their way 
put of the forest, but they did not 
know which path to take. They were 


last. 


Hansel and Gretel were tired and 
frightened and very, very hungry. 


They did not know where to go or 


what to do next. 


Suddenly, Gretel cried, “Hansel, 
"t look!” Just ahead of them was a iy i i : 
strange little house made of cakes 
and gingerbread, with a roof of 
sugary icing. 

Laughing with pleasure, the children 
broke off bits of the house and began 


‘to eat. 


Slowly, the door of the little 


house opened and an old woman 


stepped out. 
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“Hello, children,” she said, smiling. 
“Come inside and I will give you 


food and a warm place to sleep.” 


The children went into the house. 
The old woman gave them some 
delicious cookies and milk. She 
even had two little beds for them 


to sleep in. 


Hansel and Gretel were happy to 


have met such a kind woman. They w 


did not know that she was really a 
wicked witch who liked to eat little 


children! 


The next day the Witch put Gretel to 


work scrubbing the floors. Then she 
took poor Hansel and locked him in 


a cage. 


Every morning the Witch, who had 
very poor eyesight, told Hansel to 
hold out his finger so that she could 
feel how fat he had grown. 
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Day after day, Eeaizel kept holding 
out the skinny chicken bone instead of 


his finger. 
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Finally, the Witch grew impatient. 
“T will wait no longer! He must be 
fat enough by now,” she said one 
morning. “Today I will cook Hansel 


and eat him. Gretel, light the oven!” 


With tears in her eyes, Gretel did as she 


was told. 


“Gretel, climb in and see if the oven 


is hot,” the Witch ordered. 


But Gretel was sure that the Witch 
was trying to trick her. “I can’t climb 
into the oven,” she said. “I’m much 


too big.” 


“Of course you can,” said the Witch 
angrily. “Look, I will show you.” And 
she bent down and stuck her head 


into the oven. 


Gretel did not waste a second. She 
gave the witch a push and slammed 
the oven door. The Witch screamed 


with rage, but she could not get out. 


When Gretel was sure the Witch was 
dead, she unlocked Hansel’s cage 


and let her brother out. 


“We're free!” she cried. “Let’s 


go home!” 


Before they left, Hansel and Pere 
searched the Witch's house. In the 
attic, they found chests full of pearls 


and rubies and diamonds. 
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We must take these home to 


Father,” said Hansel. 


As the children set off, Hansel 


saw a white dove flying high 


above. “One of my friends is 


showing us th 


e way!” he cried, 


vate soe ah 


Soon the children saw their own 
cottage through the trees. Their 


father was overjoyed to see them. 


“Your stepmother has gone, and she 
is never coming back,” he said, 


hugging his children. 


When their father saw the jewels, he 
could not believe his eyes. “We're 
rich!” he cried. “And we shall never 


be parted again.” 


And they never were. 
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FAVOURITE. 
TALES 


Ladybird Favourite Tales are the timeless. treasured 
stories that generations of children have grown up 
with and loved. These easy-to-read retellings, 
enhanced by exciting, richly colourful illustrations, 
faithfully capture all the magic of the original stories. 


Titles available 

The Elves and the Shoemaker Rumpelstiliskin 
The Three Little Pigs Rapunzel 
The Gingerbread Man Little Red Riding Hood 
The Little Red Hen Pinocchio 
The Princess and the Pea Hansel and Gretel 
The Sly Fox and the Little Red Hen — Cinderella 
The Three Billy Goats Gruff Jack and the Beanstalk 
Chicken Licken Beauty and the Beast 
Goldilocks and the Three Bears Snow White and the 
The Magic Porridge Pot Seven Dwarfs 
The Ugly Duckling Tom Thumb = 
The Emperor's New Clothes The Little Mermaid 
Thumbelina The Wizard of Oz 
The Town Mouse and Peter and the Wolf 

the Country Mouse The Enormous Turnip 
Sleeping Beauty The Big Pancake 
Dick Whittington The Princess and the Frog 
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